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Can YOU Beat It? jaSStSiak, By Maurice Ketten If you should find a scrap of amber in a'unowdriftTHE SON secret
And if you should find it was the clue to a terrible

HOW DO You would find yourself in the same odd positionThe Mystery Romance of You DO To SEeVbu the heroine ofasA Scaled Box and a Strange Heritage &HOR.TV! . Cruh&o!

By W. B. M. Ferguson THE SECRET
IN THE SNOW' (OoprrttM. 1B18. by Slffft Smith,) thAt note paper ti watermarked. He

8TXOPSI9 OF PlttX.'KniNO CIUITMH. knew enough to get different qualities
Arnold Hutlnn U ttatlnrj to John Mirtlind, of paper seeing they were to be By MILDRED VAN INWEGENronauuetlon numttt, and la rtXMiel lo Man-

ia mailed from different cities but hena a daiuhtM-- Ifcimthf. AiLJiih lUrnfitim.
k JUrtltnd rliht-tiani- l nun. 1 aln In lne with neither saw nor thought of tho crater-mar- k.

Without thoso watormarks Next Week's Complete Novel in The Evening World
eonnrfi llullnn u an lmitor, Ha fiirlhtf none could say this paper was not(lwnd tinttbt
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A purchased abroad. This is not quite like any other "lovc-and-myster- y" H
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fortune monument is present 1n this suicide story you have read. It is more than worth your '

rrrau her enitifWnmt, iiut nf ork. dlmmrftf. letter: hero tho writer's cleverness 4 wlulc to read it.JlMtUun anea W !! wn anj nrrpairi to kill has gone a little too far and got himhlmarlf, lit 1 tntemiptrd by CTraven. a friend,
who diftualr Mm, llMaa rrU him a Job and Into serious trouble. You obeervc

Hoim htm how to rttmce hlnwlt on Maralaml, these blots caused, supposedly, by
llaatlnxa kcuiti tetter utp"dlr nrltlen br hU your father's tears; that was a lost for Instance, I knew he was an old "The mistake of leaving my finger-ma- ncrwn father and flnl team to doubt their

. Artistic, rcallstlo touch which, no and could neither hear nor see, prints I was quite unawure of until
doubt, at tho time occasioned the too well. I made It in,, business to' As for the discovery In the
writer much satisfaction. Let us aee, find out all this without arousing sus. ycellnr of tho Chicago" house, that waCHAPTER XV. however, what this Inspiration, after plclon. And In those days, 1 might an accident I could not foresee. It

(Oootlnued.) fifteen years, has cost him." add, tho Second National wasn't the .wouldn't have been unearthed fop
Mr. Illunt p rod u cod a small, power-

ful
how Goes it ) groat Institution It no is. perhaps fifty years or moro It th,e.

After Fifteen Years. magnifying glass, and held It over QRE6TlNCjS ) "On tho night In question. I met Chicago subway people hndn't pitched
the blots. "See anything?" Forbes, nnnarentlv bv accident, on on that particular site for thalr new

WANT you to look at Forbes shook his head. "Just a few his way homo from tho bank. I knew Idop and station: otherwise the
these," ho said calmly, faint, wavy lines." the nights when ho worked late and house wouldn't havo been demol-tht- tt

llko a professor ad-

dressing
"Lisping Jimmlc" then brought out ho carried tho keys the place. Ished." Marsland's volco had sunk

a small tube filled with a flno white Also that generally lin passed through io n nanny poroepuoio wnispcr.student.a powdorj very softly ho dusted the my street on his way tu and f vim tho TThnt's all." ho said. "Now let th"Ono and all contain powder over the blots, spreading It subway station. law tnko Its course, I am willing."
n very simple fact which your mother evenly with tho aid of a fine camel's "Woli, this night t was waiting for A 'spasm passed over his face, hl4
end you evidently failed to observe, hair brush. And slowly, before dim. Making tho excuse that I eyes closed, and with a sigh he fell
I happened to notlco It, however, tho Forbes's eyes, tho vaguo, wavy linos wanted to speak about tho renewal back, breathing heavily ana with

which he had seen began to assume a of a note soon due, I asked him to evey muscle relaxed. In nnother tno- -
first timo I saw them. I refer to certain definite design, standing out step into my notiso ror a moment: ai- - mmi no ui mm
the watermark." white against the black, ways obliging and friendly, he con- - "(tall the nearest doctor," 'said

'Tho watermark?" repeated Forbes "Now, look," said Mr. Blount, hold-
ing

sunted readily. It wns dark, late, and Blunt. In a low voice, bending over.
mechanically. the magnifying glass. no ono saw hint enter or, at least, the prostrate man. iou Know me

"Fingerprints!" exclaimed Forbes thoy fulled to recognize him." Murs- - neighborhood better than L. But I'm"Yea. Of know all notu-pap- crcourse, you ftIn a low voice. land paused and wipca tne swoal nrriuu u s no use. no s poisoneo nun-fro- m

bears u name or t ratio maik "Yes," nodded the other. "The dex-te- r his pallid fuco, self atropine, maybe, lie must hare
tho watermark aH It's called hut It's thumb and forflnger of tho writer, I wuh a dospcrato man, but tlod " a aoso ociore coming Hre,
Impossible to sco It unless ono holtln the man responsible for your father's knows I didn't mean murder," ho con- - eivpornups us ucsi, nuor uii.

death." tlnued In low volco. "My Idea wus ""ur ""rtha paper to the light. Now look at a
Forbes could make no reply; he was to forco tho combination frum Forbes, died without regaining consciousness,

this." still staring at the fingerprints as If tie him up, rob tho bank and skip to He hod mude his last earthly state- -
Ho held ono of the letters against fascinated. There was something hor-

rific
u place whero they couldn't extradite ment.

tho strong Incandescent light, and, about them, something uncanny me. I lived alone. My wlfo was dead, loiter, James Blunt, la roply to
watermarked on tho paper, Forbts about the whole performance. In fact, and my daughter, then five years old, Forbea'a question, guvu, his side of the IIf had taken I .. . I . U K ... ... Tl, ..,,.( nas they shapo and form Hun BMiyuiK mtii nut uih it, siliuiiiu lliiu ni:iioiiuiiu labo.raw for the first timo tho words: In obedience to the wave of a magi-clan- 's York. There wero no servants In the "At tho timo of advocating the i,'Stork's Flno Linen." wand. And to think those blots IT'S A PL6A&UR.E You KHovi A MERE house, and 1 was absolutely alone 'holdup' I was by no means sure of

"Mow look ut this and this and had been there during all the years, To SE YOO . Circus with Forbes." Marsland was speak- - John Marsland's guilt; I mean In rcf--
ftils," added Mr. illunt, picking up holding a secret which at last bad ft Lot op oueefe Ing slower and slower, pausing be- - orence to your father." ho eald. "The t
'tho remaining five letters and hold been wrenched from them by advanc-

ing
( IbS WHISKERS PEOPLE Dnu'-- p ) c ACQUAINTANCES i tween each word. Chicago house had changed tenants

science. "I'll save you and myself tho do- - so frequently during tbo past fifteenIng them as ho had dono tho other, 'They aren't very good," eald Mr. tails; enough that Forbes proved far years that It took timo and trouble to
".you seo? Stork's Superfine, Stork's Blunt apologotlcally. "for, of course, moro stubborn thun I'd expected, ro- - establish tho fact that the Marklaml
Irish Linen, Stork's Far-Aw- Mull, this Isn't the first time they've been fusing to reveal tho combination, I who had occupied It at tho timo of
Stork's Cream Wove, Stork's Old subjected to such a process; they've wus In for It now; I couldn't go back, your father's supposed theft was this

been enlarged and photographed at had exposed my hand and must see John Marsland. iIrish Parchment. In short, although the thing through at all costs. 1 washeadquarters. But, considering the "Mv iicniiulnf jinn with ,Vilm hra n
six different qualities of paper aro lupse of time, thoy were remarkable. desperate, and my temper, novcr very twenty' year ago, when ho' wai r--'represented here, they ars ono und All the letters, however, were pre good, was aroused. I tried harsher rostcd ln Indianapolis fot forgery: Itill manufactured by Stork a Massa-
chusetts

served carefully from tho light, and ii unions aim a """; V ' J ' wa instrumental ln horn
concern. Yet these letters you notice tho Ink hasn t faded In the him at last, ho died on my lo nlnli but through a technicality hearo supposed to havo been written In least, but looks as fresh as tbo day It hands succeeded In beating the case. Thusix different cities of Kuropc. was ponned. There's something rather "You fiend! ou tortured him to , had reason to know me and'I him."Doesn't it seem rather stranga that grim and Ironic In nil this, for, of death!" Tho cry was wrung from m, early Hfo had been none too good:American note paper, and from tho course, when the letters wero written, young Forbes ns ho sprang at the his wlfo had been separated from Aimearno Arm, should havo been used In tho subject of fingerprints wasn't ly ' other with distorted features and boforo sho died, and that. wa the reaieach Instance? Isn't It pulling tho known and hadn't become an clenched hands. son at the time of the Hecond Na- -lobg arm of coincidence- right out of exact science. Nowadays you'll llnd Blunt stuck out an Iron nrm and tlonal Bank affair his child wan Itv- -tho socket? It certainly struck mo your criminal taking particularly burred tho boy's way. Mursland had Ing In Nevr York with her aunt. Iso, especially as I had an idea that good cure not to leave such a deadly not flinched: ho sut with closed eyes suppose, after his sudden affluencethe Stork concern bad no export trado mark; but at that time, If the If 11 t and bowed head. und a promise to turn over a. newtrade, llowover, to bo sure, I mads writer was aware what he had done "v "Don't think I'm finding nny pleas- - leaf, they got together again, llow- -inquiries from tho firm, and found I In making those artistic blots, there uro In this recital," ho snld In n mou. ever, after the 'forgery builnees- - lawas right; they havo no export trado was no reason to attach any signifi-

cance
otono. "I'd havo passed over that Indianapolis, Marsland managed toand nono of their paper Is sold on tho to It, Ho had no reason to lirt, It possible, and I haven't on- - keep within the law, and I lost; trackContinent. Therefore, this paper was suspect he was Indelibly expressing lurged on It. Iet mo finish; there of him until finding him the Preal- -bought here." his own guilt. Isn't much moro to toll." dent-manag- er of tho Kmplro Com- -"Then then you mean my father "Now," continued Mr, Blunt, pro-

ducing
Young Forbes mastered his emotion pany. '

must
with
havo

him?"
takon a stock of such a sheet of paper from his "Ono of my operatives," nodded the sult that he has become a wreck. face, fat and puffy, had a sort of Marsland made another weary ges-tur- o. with nn effort, and, fumbling for a "Perhaps what first sot me thinkingpaper wallet, "hero wo havo another ex-

hibitanother
detective. This holdup was the last straw, and greenish pallor, the bloodless Hps Ho spoko with Increasing dif-

ficulty.
chair, sat down In a dnied manner. about him ln connection with toutI

not
"No, don't. That's possible, but dexter thumb and fore-

finger.
Ho listened at the Instrument with-

out
it has cost him his position with the were set In a hard, rigid line, ana tho "Tho game's up und my raco "Aftor tho thu accident." pursued father was his hatred for you: It waa

fact
probable:

Your rather
very

Is
Improbable, In Horc, however, black powder comment and rang oft with a curt Kmplre Company." pupils of the congested eyes were so is about run. I'vo got something tho Marsland, "I reullxed I was In for It entirely unreasonable to suppose that

loft
supinwcd to havo has of necessity been employed In-

stead
"All right." "What?" enormously enlarged as to till the matter with me that nothing can un." I .my wits. I sat down, a man of his evltlent stanoangand po- -Chicago on a Thursday night In of white. This also has been "Marsland will be hero In about fit-te- "Yes, I understand he has re-

signed."
iris. He spoke thickly und with evi-

dent
cure never mind what it Is, It's thought the whole situation over care- - Bton would toko such measures, oa

the
great hurry and to have eullod on photographed at headquarters, and, minutes. Forbes." difficulty. occurred to mo I should make what-

ever
fully, and slowly tho plan I oventually l0 such extremes simply because youSt. Paul, leaving Now York early unlike the others, Is perfoctly clear "Will he?" exclaimed tho latter !"orbes was silent a moment, then "tro'od evening, Mr. Forbes." reparation possible, and so I'vo followed occurred to mo. It was my had accused hla daughter and hlmieM

those
Saturday morning. Ho mentions and distinct In every particular; you hoarsely. "Then ho comes at his own aid: "Do you think he has any idea "Good evening, air." written tho Chicago Second National, ono chance, and I took it. of deceit and hypocrisy. Even hlafacts, you rcmemlier. In his leN can murk overy line In the whorls." risk!" that you know all this? I mean about "May I seo you a moment?" telling tbem tho truth aloul Hobert -- no imng tno name nau now oecome lw.n In tho Sterling Mines Companytcr. ile took no other belongings, no "Isn't this a blank page from a "There will be no risk, Forbes. Re-

member
my father." Forbe nodded, stepping asldo and Forbes. It'll be In all the papers to-

morrow,
moro Imperative than over, and I pro- - awlndle could not explain it It struckpossessions

of
of any kind in tho way ledger?" askod Forbes, taking the your promise." "That I don't know. But Mursland closing tho door as tho other entered. I suplKise. I wish I could ceded to dress myself In ForlW mo thoro must be anothw and heclothes; why, then, should he lay sheet. "I'm not going to him; he's coming knows mo, and he knows also thut you "Straight ahead, Mr. Marsland. In the have kept this from my daughter" and to makn myself resemble greaterClin

n'doxen
a stock of noto paper and of half "Yes. You see, sometimes it's nec-

essary
to me. That wasn't in the promise!" and I aro Intimate you remember ho library, if you please, at the end of ills voice faltered a moment, then him us much us possible. At thut timo ,!Vri.l n M?'?"d. A.1

thr.t bo
dlfforen' qualities? Wouldn't to secure finger prints without "Your promise wns to let the law met mo the other day as I was coming tho hall." Ho remained in the rear, grew stronger. "That's Impossible, we were much of a slxe, both of us cupeil tll0 Chicagosheer Idiocy? Not, mind you, a subject's knowledge, and In such take Its course," replied Mr. Blunt In here. Ho also knows and has for forcing the other to precede him; and howover, If Justice Is to bo dono falr.halred ami clean "haven. I real- - ,ind hc Uep0" eon,nGmet ly

brands.
ono 'box of paper, but six dif-

ferent cases blank paper is used. Say, for firmly. "I didn't know Marsland was a month past that tho remains of his ho noticed that Marsland walked She'll live to curso my name, but, of .ed that bo , ness was the lt Hecond National. It set m"
little fact of thoso

Doosn't tho simple instance, I want yours; I or, if I am coming hero though, at that, victim havo been discovered at last." stoop-shoulder- and slowly, llko an course, that's part of tho punish-
ment:

I i.osaeHMnl tho kevs and combination. n inking
watermarks un-

observed known to you, one of my operatives I thought It not unlikely. He's been Forbes made an Incoherent cicla-matlo- old, old num. I'm not kicking and am ready knew the plan of tho bank thoroughly. siirr.
a hundred

by
raise

ninety-nin- e

a series
people
of questions

out of does tho trick call In tho guise of a 'tailed' for the past wek, and Mr. Mr. Blunt, both hands thrust care-lessl- y tu take my medicine; every drop and determined to walk right In, take proving V"yond dul.7 J?i V
that refuse to be satisfactorily book agent. I open and show you, Smith, ono of my operatives assigned "In Chicago," said Blunt. "Do you Into his coat pockets, stood of It. my chance on not meeting tho watch- - mDlrl cinlJ'1'ans-
wered?" say, this ledger and Induce you to ex-

amine
to shadowing him, heard him give this remember the account In the papcrs7 leaning against the muntclpieco when "Another thing, Forbes, before I go man. or, In tho subdued light, my a tiMntitaChnut'Jtl

Forbes spoko with difficulty. "Are it. While doing so my hands address to tho chauffeur of a taxi. They wero unearthed In the cellar of Marsland entered the room; their on. That chance of pretending I wns Forbes HI, tlmn D"flr ?fit Tth0ft d
you Inferring, thon, that accidentally rest on yours for a mo-

ment,
That's why ho called mo up." a Chicago house." eyes mot for a long moment, while a check you cot Is from me personally; presence would nrouso no suspicion, itisapiiearajico I v.lmy father "And and do Forbes tense, perfect silence reigned, Then not a cent of It's Muller's. It repre-

sents
and I could say I hud returned to .Ll?n1Li?n Jhdid not write those letters?" pressing your flngors against you expect mo to see sat, white and motionless,

"I am. Those letters, or tho major-
ity

tho paper. Of course, no mark is left, him after this?" exclaimed Forbes, feeling almost physically nauseated. Marsland, with a t led sort of smile my total Interest In the Kmplro pluce some vuluable papers In tho "ft nX aft(07Ztf, lTllin',10a
pointing the Did he remember? and a llttlo shrug, turned away. Company. There's no reason why Sol vault or had forgotten something. I ro- - covered T? p,,,1of them, I venturo to say, wore no impression apparent, but after-

ward,
to finger prints. "Do you There aroso

written here in America; they wero It the thing has been done expect me to see him as If nothing his mind's eye the scene In tho "I didn't know you'd company, Mr. Muller should suffer for my misdeeds. lied on tho watchman's age, my know- - ImmeSatelv Ptv'0r ix
composed und written hero and mailed properly, a little black powder and a had happened? You say he killed my train, Bergstrom holding out the oven-In- g Forbes," hu said calmly, "but perhaps For you were right; I knew the Ster-

ling
ledge of his Impaired sight und hear-- Cory. I k0w of ly. ttblUlyk?S

be less through If met and 'iUmust or to wo
In the different cities whoso camel's hair brush will bring out Just father; then, If so, he's u double mur-

derer,
paper, the flat, white dimple on it's Just as well. Yes, Just a well." Company more Ing, seo mo

""""stamps Hammers-l- y h,a ha,"U 10 "Vlut a'Sand postmarks they bear." such clear Impressions ns these. for ho also killed tho sister I his nose, and asking If he hud seen He was now standing by tho desk, of u swindle and had met
2& WJ"? r'youffa 5??.offerod

... ..., .... . "I needn't go into tho infallibility never saw, that never lived! He the sensational news. Bergstrom hud and hla roving eyes fell on tho Jotters years ago. He me per num u .

00 au . ln Un,.lIti, i,. ' ,rV--
claimed

- - -
Forbes. "I'll

"
swear

i 1 1.

to that!
CA of finger prints; you know that out ruined my mother's life! He he" merely used it as a method of Intro-

ducing and the loose-ledg- leaf, so apparent cent, of whatever I could induce you,
I

"Accordingly. I locked up the house pCty itself. What I leaVnod
My mother could have It of countless thousands no two aro "Hit down," said Mr. Blunt, "and Chicago as a subject of con-

versation:
even to the casual glunco; a tremor or any other greenhorn, to Invest; and went boldly to tho bank, waiting the letters you know.sworn to

too." alike, and that this system of Identi-
fication

pull yourself together. I know all he had bis own ends to seemed to shoot through him and the needed tho money and thought you uiuii i kiww iiiu wuiLiiiiuui wuum uu - mere la no doubt." concluded !
"Your father," replied Mr. Is now recognized and you must feel, but you've got to play serve, and had not the remotest Idea pupils of his eyes dilated, If possible, were rich enough not to mind If you making his rounds In a distant part Blunt, "thnt Marsland m h hTiJTJ

"wroto on extremely
Blunt, throughout the world, you may a man's part, not a child's, and I know that the gruesomo discovery was the further. Slowly, as If yielding to a ever found out. Besides, I'd

couldn't
then be of the building. 1 was wearing Forbes' could have given us a lot of trISSftplain, legible say. you'll do so. There's no occasion for remains of that Hubert Forbes whom horrible fascination, a superior will your fatherln-la- and you ligiu gray uismr aim gray nioucu out, ir he'd AntrnirAil n .hsH. ihand, very easy to Imitate by any ono he had known, whoso theft from the trembling hand very well do anything. You foolod und. piisslng tho corner policeman, ho foughttho forth"Now let us carefully compare theso taking law Into your own hands. power, ho put a the caso to the bl terall gifted that. at M. Blanco, financial

nrnri ( .... hnmlurr tlm.
way.

n ...nrt no.hnnd
tho two exhibits, these two prints of dex-

ter
If I can't rely on you absolutely to bunk he had every reason to credit, und plck6d up the "suicide" letter; me completely about your

qulto unin-
tentionally,

greeted me us J.rbes. This was a good ,0ubt Jf wo could have hun l?" i
thumb and forcllngcr; notwith-

standing
keep control of yourself I'll meet whoso disgrace he Intended bringing then in tho same slow, numb manner standing, and, perhaps, Hiiirurv. linn i noiiiiv imieriHi lhu uiiiik. i.i... .......

in tno wonu, win ten you so. i round that thoso on tho letter aro Marsland outside. He'll bo trallod home on the head of his son. Anil he, he lifted the ledger leaf with Its star-
ing

I'll admit. At all events,
of It was now almost midnight. author of letters0- - tol It's

i the
here Smith." Forbes, had dismissed tho artlclo at After long, I needed a rich son-in-la- and, h. r..Ht t.n.veii ridiruhiusiv ei.sv; Vos" quitefar from by a black finger prints. abeing perfect I thinkrawer o writing, ana M. Blanco that, when I discovered pov-

erty
,,. "i,V,"'B . l,rve the remains thoseyour "You're glance, Httlo suspecting the uwful sub-

merged
he lifted his course, your in ih ,i vm .wn.i Nuiiim.il im.tto Inexperienced right," replied Forbes 1n silent contemplationeven an tho ahas compared It with theso letters. I

of the whorls will
eye,
be

sim-
ilarity low voice. "I promise to keep myself Interest It held for him, little hunted eyes, turning them from Blunt and true Identity the connection no time lock on Its safe, and, possess- - . i, "J l:. t". "I Y. . w? WO"

i. know a little about science, but ho Here, take tho glass."
apparent.

In hand. Why is Marsland coming thinking ho was reading about his to Forbes and back again; his Hps became Impossible. ing tho combination. 1 opened It with- - elusive .JC0S"iftv cxolaln to far better than Irun vou "Now I'll tell about fatherForbes, In a high state here?" own father. The truth was stagger-
ing, moved, but no sound Issued forth. you your out trouble, helped myself to alt tbo ncution K.. np!r. ft.1 Id,ent- -

of excite-
ment,wherein llo all tho little differences, appalling, if you care to listen; I must get It available piper currency, and packed ou?d t0 pltc

thev remarkably Rood obeyed. "I don't know, but I Imagine it's for Blunt was watohlng him, us a hawk w n--thnnc-- aro "After off my mind, tell It to somebody. I It In u sutchel tuken from under iivo mini's ht .1 mo- -"Yes, I see, I see!" ho exclaimed one of two reasons to the first discovery the caso watches the struggles of a field rat.forgeries." put you out needn't Into other ofgo any part my ,Vrhas been Forbes's window. I didn't meet tho rrXndE "."t0,PS werrtak8nat length. "They are alike. Whose of tho way or to make a confession kept pretty well out of the "1 think. Mr, Marslund." ho saidForbes sat down, tho sweat pearl-
ing said past, for I daresay Mr. Illunt can watchman until about to leave; ho ImJ ?,,1, .1v.knew h wapapers,"

Ills brow. "You mean then, my whoNe nro these?" placing a trembling I can't say which. In either caso want
Blunt, "for wo didn't matter-of-faotl- y ut length, "you've oblige you with all details," uppeured In tho low hall us I was 1 hJ". n,"rv"n,1?.r "o, Andfinger on the ledger leaf. we'll bo a premature disclosure, of our Been that ledger leaf before. You maydealing with"Whosofather wasn't a thief? You mean are n desperate man. suspicions. We've been Marsland straightened up with an about to lock thu outer doors. Speak- - h"J"ki!J. e,,ouh rope

he didn't commit suicide?" they?" Marsland, I should Judge, is on tho tho various
busy tracing remember nn agent showing you some effort, biting his bloodless lips. Imr as much like Forbes ns I knew ."IT 1 couted on a voU

"No, your mother's faith was Justi-
fied.

Mr. Blunt eyed him long and stead-
ily.

verge of mndnt ss; if not actually in-
sane, house"

ownors of tho Chicago ttamples jhe other day. It's alt of fif-

teen "Don't Interrupt, ileus, for I find how, I grouted him by name and ho
,

'J f on tolBE ontf'
Forbes, your father was mur-

dered"
"Haven't you nn Idea, Forbes?" then he's mighty near It. There's Ho yenrs, however, since you made difficulty in talking." replied In kind, plainly thinking me ' '".'"

hi i, "t'"King wieso ringer--"No! No! How could I? Why been a great chango in him; you no-
ticed

was interrupted by a peremp-
tory thoso other finger prints. Thoso ar-

tistic tho cashier. I returned to tho house l,r'n's stage tricks' as he called H."ringshould I? Whoso It, I at the hall door. blots proved ruther an unfor-
tunate " w""aro thoy? Tell suppose?" cnarcterlstlo of Forbessatisfied thut tho first of dlf- -part my that,

"Yes, I must tell you the truth. Ho me!" Forbes nodded, Ho remombered ...I:'orb.t's
Us all tt"0. Pale

he
and determined. Inspiration, for you left, at the CHAPTER XVII. rixiiit ,r, ..,.. i.n.i 1....... ,. torgcttlng for the mnmrni hi. ;

was klled In defense of that scvonty-flv- o "John Marsland's!" the nervous hands, twitching mouth, the other's
right,"

looV. "I
said,

wonft
Interpreting

lose
same time, the print of your dexter John Marsland's Statement. nounceil success. It gave mn renewed jfr,'nt happiness, bis thoughts should

thousand dollars ho has been ac-

cused
and the occasional glare of the eyes; neadj you may depend

my
If

thumb and forefinger. You can se eonfldtinco and courage. ";" to. "jo Innocent ones who were
of stealing. The unjust blot CHAPTER XVI. also Mnrsland's expression at his thnts Marslund, shall I show

on me.
him In

that for yourself. There's the magni-
fying

begin with," said Mars- - "For tho noxt forty-eig- hours I "'H,,lln',t0 bear the brunt of Mara-wa- sif wish tohas stood against his nam" and mem-
ory

parting words: "Don't push me too here?" glass you compare land, "fifteen yenrs ago I busily engaged In removing all ..ii1,
for fifteen years, but at last timo The Stage la Set for a Visitor. far." "Yes. Try and act natural, I don't quite

thu two;
satlHtled

headquarters,
that thu

however,
one person

is o lived In Chicago, was a traces of my crlmo and In making J I). wl" u? awful for Miss ns

and ovents aro going to do him Jus-

tice.
"Marsland's condition know what's for a trip abroad. I '"! ho exclaimed. "WhatOIU112H has been at-

tributed
up, but we may as well bolh." saw can bemade In the SecondNow, before I go any further, dropped the glass to overwork," pursued Blunt, be prepared for the worst." And Mr.

depositor tho agents of tho huuso and took a I,on"' "un'7 Can't we keep it fnjm
you must glvo mo your promlso not n with a crash, pushed away "but It's nothing but tho working of Blunt deftly transferred an auto-

matic
The greenish pallor changed to a National. t.nd therefore llvo years' lease In order to obviate neLl It cut of the papers?"

to leave theso roomH but to tho paper na If ho had fear and conscience, and It began pistol from his hip pocket td mottled gray as Marsland replaced knew Hobert Forbes; not Intimately, discovery of Its socret. I also em- - " other shook his head. "How?
let this question rest entirely with touched a snake, and when he learned that night from the right-han- d pocket of his coat. the papers on the desk; he made a understand, but enough to know ployed part of my timo in composing ,oa,r, ra,"cr memory can only be
the law, where it properly belongs. cow Horgstrom your nnmo was Forbes, "Watch him sharp, Forbes, and weary gusture of resignation und you and writing those, letters." hts sorabro vlnd'cated through publicity Any.
I mean tho question of bringing your ered back In his chair, white and not Hastings; that you wero tho son Jockey him Into walking ahead of you dropped Into a ohalr. whero ho lived and to gathor some-

thing
eyes turning to tho ones on tho desk, T"lL 1 o'leve Mnrsland spoke the

fatherls murderer to Justice. Have I shaking. of his victim. For fifteen years ho up tho hall; don't let him got behind "All very clever of you, Mr. Blunt, about his prlvuto life. For "They weren't thought out In a mln- - j.1"", wnt'n "J said ho'd written all
that promlso?" "Marsland's!" ho cried hoarsely. Ho had managed to forget, but now the ytfu for a moment. This Is forcing I'll admit," ho said, with an effort, I knew he wu married, bad ute, und I wished to got the whole ,ne rets to the Chicago bank. And

"You have, Mr. Blunt," replied covered his eyes with palsied hands, crlmo suddenly rose up to confront our hand a bit, but we may as well "but quite unnecessary. Quite unnec-
essary. one, child, and was expecting another. thing off my mind as soon as pos- - you """Ply ean t keep such a thing

Fortes, with palo, sot lips. him, as it were. Tho knowledge that come to a show-dow- n right now. I You needn't put mo through slble. I took tho precaution of writ- - au'et'r ho facts nro bound to. come
The famous detective nodded and as It to shut out his own thoughts. you were tho son of Hobert Forbes don't want him to know I'm here un-

til
any third degree, any of your stag" I lived In the samo neighborhood, It Ing them on different brands of paper. 1 kno,Y now you but that's

picked up tho "suldde latter," tho lost "They oro Marsland's," repeated must have been absolutely paralyz-
ing."

he enters the room." tricks; l"m nil in, and I know it. 1 not tho same strcot, and all this I Forbes's wallet contained specimen lno wor"' of suoh cases that the ln-- of

lettor written supposedly by Hobert Mr. niunt with set Hps. "That's as Forbes nodded. "What about know as well as you that 1'vo been didn't necessarily learn from Forbes the lnmanshlp and also informs- - U.,ccnf mU8t "l,rTr tor tho guilty,
Forbcs In London. these?" he asked, hurrlodi), point-

ing
tshadowed for the past week. I sus-
pected

tlon which gavn me a more complete Tnerc"v.n w"y out. I orbes; it wlltrue as you sit In that chair. Don't Forbes nodded again, himself. His wlfo didn't know mo
"Tr-l- is a masterpiece," pronounced how

remembering to the letters and loose-ledg- er yenx were on the scent and knowledge of his prlvote life person- - De on ,,.no flrst na ot every morning
ifr.. Blunt. "They are all gems In you see now why ho hated you? This Marsland had acted on that oc-

casion, leaf on the desk. might get me In tho long run, for though I know her by sightand I ul letters and such. Ills writing was l)aZT- -

their way, but this ono especially, was tho Irreparable wrong done" been
.Small wonder Horgstrom hud "Ivet them stny where they are," you're u capable bloodhound, Mr, never went out with Forbes any-

where.
easy to Imltatu, and you know," turn- - Tne former Dorothy Marsland Ispormltte( to run on as ho Blunt. "Now, then, take Blunt; very capable, I'm sure. Still, We wore simply friendly busi-

ness Mr. Blunt now ,MJ Adolph Bergstrom,fiftq can hardly believe tho writer was He was Interrupted by the violent pleased, your Ing to with a grim smile, being
merely faking up tho emotions ho so ringing of tho desk tho

for Marsland had been ab-
solutely Pipe and a book, and don't show what I might have given you a lot of trou-

ble;
acquaintances, "I'vo always been rather gifted thut n""lei the day and his wife,

Wvldly depicts, writing things ho did
telephone, Incapablo of thought or ydu feel, I'll be watching through proving your case wouldn't have "Well, u day came when I needed way, Wllloughby, returned from tholrsanctity of which, while demolishing the been But what's the use? I money badly; I needn't go Into tho For Mr. Morrisnot even feel remotely. And, ns In crack of this door In caso ho easy. "The rest yrfu know; I locked up "onfyn'oon. Levy, on

the other letters, It shows an Intimate tho building, had been another of thu "To Marsland," continued Blunt, should start something right off. He can't fatand It any longer, und 1 came why and the wherefore of It. Knough the house, sailed for Kuropo. remnlned fen ,ln?,th? "'""attonal news pertain- -"you became, unconsciously, a sort won't, though." here to confess to Mr. J'orhns, thut I needed money, and for some --- .knowledge of your father's affairs. Emplro Company's vexatious prob-
lems.

mere six monuis or so. anil mailed tw,,v;"vu luiner
Yes, they aro tho work of a very of Nemcibi; ho got rid of you In one Ho Forbes, pipe In mouth and boolc though, I suppose," glancing at the time had been thinking how I could tho letters from different cities. broko the engagement In the
clever sort of person, but even tho Forbes

direction only to have you crop up in hand, strolled down the hall as the letters.'Ssu'vo saved me that trou-
ble,"

best help myself to some of the bank's On my return I lived at tho Chi prompt and cold-blood- "tnanner ot
cleverest make mistakes, ami It's nn and

roused himself with an ef-

fort
In another; you kept crossing him at bell rang for the third time. With funds Being u depositor and friendly cago address for a few years, then ,vl''ch Dorothy herself hud onco been

that
picked up the recelvor. every turn. You wero right: he an admirable nstumptlon of Indiffer-

ence
IP nt nodded; the "bloodhound" ex-

pression
with Forbes, I was familiar with the sublet the place until my lease ran "' "ergsiroma pa.litaxiom professionour overy "That bo

crime 'monument.' Blunt.
may for me," said Mr. wanted to drive you out of the city, lie opened the door and con-

fronted
had ieft his face, anil wth it hank and all pertaining to It; for oul. and moved to Now York with tlence nml fidelity wero rewarded,

"Now
as Its

clever mado hero and
"I told them I was coming out of the countr, If possible, out John .Marsland, tho attitude of tense expectancy hi' I knew on what days It had my daughter and her aunt. That T.hy '' ntts "t Pf "led of thethis person left the number."very

tiro M akes. left two monuments. In "It Is for
of his life and thoughts. Ho wnnted Though his nerves were well under removed hla hands from his pockets, the heaviest deponlts, hre the wires seventy. five thousand had given me stop, and those who knew his wife la

the vrltlng of thcae letters; the first passing tho
you," replied Forhe, toi forget, but ou wouldn't l; him. control Forbrn could hardly repi"js and sat iloun "Y"," ho said grave-

ly.
of the burglar alarm were sl'uatcd, a f text start, and, eventually, enabled 0'J "i1? observe' she has changedover Instrument. "Cen-tltn- Hw has tried tu find forgetr ilness in an exclamation, for Marsland's ap. "I've saved you that trouble, Mr. when the night watchman made his me touy an Intorost In the Empire greatly the better.iMauuiog o by tUabats rauaaQtrp luuat ex tiaUtb." drug aiid dissipation, with the re peurunco was powJUvely ftWfasmg; too Maralaud." round, bla habits and vccullarlUcs; Compu-Jy- . I .(The End.) '


